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SHO ll favour me with 


P- winges, that I may flec 
—\, To glories Mount, where Laureat 
| Poets bee? 
SAL Fil mce with ſacred fire, You 
a RTYL S gentle Nine, 
Inſpire mee with your Gaities Divine, 
Tune my Theorbe, ſweet ſiſters, ſtretch the ring 
Yet higher, that ſhe may more ſweetly ſing. 
Hence all you Soul-dividing cares» go hence 
You. heart afflicting- griets, and but Sifpents 
A litrle with your Captive, let mee play 
Within a paradiſe but one poor da 
Remove your anger, your ſad wrath 
Till I do {ing the beautie of a year; 
Jn which luxurious amarous, Heaven doth woe 
'His Miſtres Earth, with friles upon his brow, 
And woulg invite each Gentle Sprite to be 
A Poct of this epithaſamie. ' 4 
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Heer all you ſmyling fancies, haſten heerec 

You nobler raptures of Apolloes Lyre, 

And throng within my breaſt, all you Idees 

Within his Cabiner, come if you pleaſe 

And my poor ſoul enrich, come all which ma 

Teach a young wanton ba{hfull pen to play, 

For now great HE, who ſtreach'd the azure round 

About this hanging Ball, hath all things crown'd - 

With his belt bleſſings, willing men rcjoice 
In libertic of ſoul with thankful] voice 

* Tis hethar's cloathed with lighr: and dwels inthunder, 
 Difplayes this gratious Year, great Year of wonders, 
A yearcs which ſhall unto all nations be _ | 

A common talk, T his our felicitte 

Shall be the meaſure of cheir ſouls defire, 

And part, -* of their wiſhes, when th' aſpire 

Ar ſuch | J.y, peace, harmonic, and bleſſe 

As this Great ycar of our Great. Covenant is 

In which are opencd the eycs of Nations all. 

And fill d with wonder, thus when our Nephews (hull 

Ask at their fathers what this year did meanc, 

{ For after: yeares from hence ſhall date their tyme 

ln Ailmanackes, and in our hiſtorie 

This year of joy gold lctters ſhall deſcry ) 
"The Sage and Eldrs ſhall their children reach 

How heavens the glade wings of their love did ſtretch _ 

Upon the humble earth. and they ſhall tell 

How in theſe bleſſed dayes the land was full 

With ſweetnefle of the Lord; even as we ſee 

The yaters great which covereth the Sea 

They ſhall informe them how contract did paſſe 
*Twixt heavens, agd earth, that ſothisgrear year was 
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Year of the feaſt, in figne that there ſhall ſtand 
Betwixt them an, Eternall Covenant; 

Ang now each Soul is filld with joy, cach Man 
To tell poſteritie hath pen in hand, 

I wiſh to have as. many ſouls and eyes - 

T admire and gaze, as ſtars are in the skyes;,, 
And yet mine extaſic would be but (mall 

In ſuch excefſe, to fee this newborne All, 

The wearied rolling heavens, the exhauſted earth 
Like to the Eagle hath renewed their birth 

And lookes, ſo young, ſo gays as when of old 
Tlretgrnall King caſt chem jn virgine gnould, 

Or firſt came out of the erernall treaſure, ., 
Embelliſht with the riches of all pleaſure. 

The heavens diſplayes a {wect and ſmyling grace, 
Without a wrinkle, or ſpot io their face: 

So dothey ſhine, waſht with a Chriſtall food, 

As then, before the firſt impoſtour woo'd 

The Kingof Creatures to taſte the trie 

Of miſtique fruit, thus teaching him to die : 

So white the world new-walled did appeare, 

Not ftained with debauches of the aire 

As yet, and in their ſerene infancie 

Of winds and raines, knew note the luxurie. 
How thy. emboſome the enamour d earth 

So kindlie now? See how a gentle breath 

Doth feed all living things? V Vhas ſweetneſle ! 
In'this ſo univerſall Amitie., 

O livche brighneſle ! O the deautie. rare! - 

O force of Sun, and moone ! O. kindnefſe. deare. | + 
Of favouring heavens! And where then was Pe Skill 
Till. gow, that wauld not make your court ite ns 
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The Yeare of Grace, 16 38, 
Our feares and povertie, now you do ſhojy 
More {wezrneſle then both Arabees do know? 
You have rain'd loudes of Manna,th'earth doth ſyell 
Pamp'rcd in richer balme. What time can tell 


Celcſtiall powers fo ſtrongly all combinde, 


As in this year wee wanton worldlings finde? 
Heavens treaſures have beehe ſhur till now, bit Io 


In golden floudes of pleaſures now we flow, 


Powr'd from the cabinet of him who reignes 


( Which this great year proclames) above all Kings: 


With ſublunarie pleaſures drunk, wee fee 
What Heavens can do, and what the Earth can be 


| 'When ſhe hath ſuckt beſt influence from above, 


Or when the Sun with criſped rayes makes love: 
When hore flame maſculine doth him inſpire, 

And makes th'earth pregnant with his vigorons fire, 
Tell me thou Gentle Pfanct of the day. 

Who throtgh ſtar-poudred Scarfof heaven doft tray, 
Who gilds the heavens, & paints the earth with owrs, 
And flames of life through Neptnnes boſomte pow tes, 


Arr Thou the ſame fhyn'd in oar Fathers dayes: 


Hath any, brighter ſoul given thee new rayes? 
What new things hath this earthly globe reveald? 
W hat fromThy fight till now hath. it conceald? 
What change diſcovers thon in natnrall things? 
That thus thou flies *bout us with glader wings? 
Indeed the Taper which we had before thee 
Was but a ſparkling diamond to thy glorie; 


* + Or like the thin fquibes of thy Sifters face, 


When ſhe-the-cold and fflent vault doth grace: 


'We muft forfooth confeſle (Prince of the day ) 
Thou 'obleidges heaven and cattlt in a ffrange way: 


Thou 
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Thou haſt daign'd tounyaile thy face,andnow we ſee 


Thy naked dy, which masked wont to bee. 
Ah gallant Sun,thy wanton dangling hair 
Provokes the Frolick- Earth tcmbalme the air, 
Where numbcrleſſe golden atomes of the day 
Hath hanging at each one pearlcs to array 

P round Flora, looking like a glorious Bride, 
A:tyrd wich Majeſtize on cverie fide; 

On which the Sun dartcs many an amorous look; . 
Reading his ative beautie on Heayens Book, 
And dicfſing in Neprunes glaſle his jollier haires, 
Fach day courts hotlier, and more fing appearcs ; 
No more the-Guelded Son of this bleſt Year 
Need now the anger of barbarous ſeaſan fear, 
For his rebuke 1s taken away, and now - 

Thoſe fields to which retiring Sug did ſhow ; 
His fainter face, do laugh as well as thoſe, 
Who can boaſt of poſlcſſion of the roſe; 

Nay this whole .yeere's but a continued | May, . 
Luxurious in her pride, and beſt array; 

And look huw much the Heavens doe the fire 
Excell, or yet how much the tender Air 

Exceed the grofler VVater,even ſo -_ ; 
Each Tyme, each Thing ſurpaſle,their own kinde too; 
The Cloudes weep no more, and forget tor raine, = 
The Sun to leave ys, and co turne his waine 

1 he Southern Pole doth wonder at his ſtay, 
And *gines to queſtion what moves him to play 
So long within this artick cixcled clime, 
*Tis cauſe he'ld ſee the great change of the tyme; . 
Which alkthe Elements de preachz which are 
Not of fo ley a mettall as, they were » 
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Bat mote ennoblec, and lefle difcordant. 
For in this great year of the Covenant 
An all-embracing {wcernefſe doth enlive 
Each place and ſeaſon, now all things do thriv, 
A ſweet calme influence every where wee ſee, 
As if each of the Stars had drunk a ſea 
Of nectar, and inebriat every flower 
VVith their benigne aſpe&s, and heayenly power; 
V'Vhere would you ſend your large enquiring eyes? 
VVould you them feaſt on th'cacth,or on the skyes? 
Or ſpring through th'air, where Bird briquils & playes, 
And ſings to natures+king, with natur'd layes, 
But every where you's finde a ſtrange beautie, 
And reverend ſwceetneſle kiſſe your conquered eye; 
Each glorious objec fils our curious ſoul, 
There's nothing now which our defires controule: 
The ſmyling Heavens, flattering, ſecme to praiſe 
The ſtrong-beam'd Sun, with his rctined rayes, 
The fethered voyces, Birdes, devoutly bends 
Their keene and learned bills, which nimbly indents 
Thouſand oF various checkred conqueripg noates, 
Darced from mignon prettie -warbling throats: 
The ſtately trees where theſe [weet woodnymph lodge, 
(Thefe harmleſle painted Syrens, which diſgorge 
Thcir mutuall flames) being wounded with the joy, 
And ſweetneſſeof the eſpouſed harmonie 
Did amber teares, 'weep, cauſe they could'not knoiy 
Either to dance or fing, els they'ld do ſo 
And keep a part, yet look they gladlie ſhake 
Theircurl'd topes- throwing blofſomes to awake 
The ſleeping Naides in their chriſtall- ftreames 
And joine their micth with their natures arhemes, | 
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VVherein each pittie nature courtes the great 
Their own diſcords, and paſſions do forget. 
The ſwelling angry winds, who whiprt the Sea, 
The terrour of the woods which wount to be 
Rolling a lowring Horrour through the deep, 
Afrighting Mortals in their harmlcſle Sleep, 
VVith foftr and ſilken winges now gently crecp, 
Solliciting the winter flowres to peep, 
And with authoritie as Heavens coolg Fan 
Correcting proud Don Z7h#tw melting lame. 
Thcir ſpicknard breathes do laughing blofſomes blow 
To our labouring trecs,and fruites upon them throw, 
And gentlie call out from their cloiſtercd gemmes 
Our Peſtan Roſes glorying on their ſtermes. 
The Arabian winds which boaſted that they were 
Compoſed not as other meteors are 
But made of Amber Spirits, now do give 
Their belt elixcr, and do murmuring ſtrive, 
VVhich ſhall our lowres moſt kincly cntertaine, 
And flatter Flora in an amourous ſtraine+ 
You prideof nature, glorie ih the year, | 
Svvet flovvres, vvhat Genius bade you apyeare 
In your beſt garments? V Vould you be rcaovvnd 
*Cauſc each of you is worth a dyamound. 
If Pythagorick tranſmigration could | 
*Mongſt floyvres, and trees eſtabliſh'd be, I would 
Say that theſe lovelic foules this. year are come 
To inhavite you from the Elezium, . 
Your {wet Sabean-odours choak us now, 
You have Arabian perfutyes Ione 
Rare Beauties of rare Favour, whenas he. you,.. 
Wuih:yout fo prettie pride and uncouth hew? ol 
| L think 
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TI thinke you be deſcended from that race 
Of Floracs People, which did Eden grace, 
> Your Pompe's unuſuall, and yce ſeeme to come. 
Natures Emballadours, for to tell ſome 
Strange glory of this age, t'aſſure the 1ind 
Ot Heavens acceptance of this Covenant, 
Which it hath fealed with our common King, 
This is belike the Sermon you do bring | 
Your painted faces, and your pleaſant light . 
Makes of our Earth a conſtellatioa bright : 
nine boldly Daughters of this bleſſed year; 
Rejoice you glittering Troupe, and do not fear. , 
That Summers angry Heat, and fretting Cald _ 
Of your ſadde enemic darre be fo bold, . 
Zou to'importune- or to robe your glorie 
NCer earc did heare, ne'er cye did read inſtorie 
Such ycare as this you're come to celebrate, 
Appointed by dcare Providencey not Fate, | 
V Vhercin Heavens fpheares do give a pretticr dance.,- 
And the great Mover will have no offcace | 
Given to any ſublunarie Creature 
(Sweettrees and flowres) but that yourjoy and pleaſure, 
May be fccure, and full, fred from the tar 
Of unkinde Sun, or injuries of the year, ; 
'Put foorth aſpiring Mountains theſe your lillies . 
'VVhite as the ſnow in Salmon, you O valleyes, 
VVhich with. your violets like, a garinent are. 
Moſt proudly cled, and fragrant as the myrre, 
You likewiſe ſolemanize this happie yeare 
And ſtretch your carpets which embrodered arc .. 
By natures hand, who with Sydonian dye. / 
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- The vulgar yapors, as they did before, 


| Lhe creafures which golden Ceres doth diſcloſe, 


«oo 1 ;e Yeare of Gract, 1658; v 
Beheld this is the year of our great fcaſts 
The world is bcairified, and we'rc oppreſt [1 
With riches and delights, which do as far | K 
Exceed before times, as the Idalian ſtar 
Outſhines the lay meteors in the air | 
Or ſhrinking ſhrnbes, o'retopes the Cedars fair | 
Thoſe Heaven-beloved trees do drinke no more 


Bit feedes on Spirites of che Noblcr Roſe —_ 
Alambiqued by the enquiring noſe | 
Of Pheba ſteeds, who ſnaring flames and light 

Doe yeeld a relliſh of aſtrange delight. 
Now intertwiſt good Trees your amarous armes, 
Freely poſſeſſe your ſelf in thoſe your charmes, | 
No Shriv'ling winde dare no to teare your Hair : 
Now doth your freiz'ld beruques ſpruſſe appear, 
The incivile Zephyres who were wont to rove - 
Amongſt your treaſures, ruſhing from the Cove, 
Who all your dainties riffled, and threw down 
Your Pride, yonr children humbled to the ground? 
Thoſe winds which your yet tender fruit did make 
All orphanes, and your felfe did cauſe to ſhake 

For very fear, now they do no more ſo, 

2ut kindly taim'd more mercifully blow, 

If any of our forefathers ſhould ariſe 

From natures cold bed, and lift up his eyes _ 
Behold the Heavens renew'd, the Earth refin'd « | 
The glory of all the Elements ſublim'd | 
The beauticof the never-lowring Sun, 

The ſweetneſle of the ever-pleaſing Moone, 
The riches of each tree, bluſh of each roſe, 
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And that before her time, he ſhall ſtraight ſmile 
And ſay, This muſt be fure the fortunar Ile 
Or che Heſperids, bleſied with the dew 

Of Heaven, whercin moſt laviſhlic did grow - 
The golden aples; or clfe he yyould conccave 
Both Palcs, were changed, and the Sphc:cs to have. 
Some othcr motion, or the Sun to approac! 
From Southc:rnc people his crcrnall Coach, 
And us bcioy the Equator for tally, 

Where lofticr Sun gates his. dirccter rays 

And where he doth diſpenſe a prouder lishs 
From his ſublimer Throne flaming more biight, 
This good oldman, roviv dy which never ſary | 
But ordiaarie ycatces, would itand in aw 

To call this Scotland, nay, {ire he would be 
T:ike Oac tranfporicd to fear Arabie 

From-fome cold hungrie mchaocholick cl;me, 

To ſer the charge of ſeaſon, place, and tyme. 

All other years being paragon d with this, 

Nor ſoul, nor life; nor beautte have, nor dictlc; 

Ang leokes but like a winter iehen tticke daycs 

Doe elcty in triumphing matchiclle raycs. 

Like 'as the hoaltes of {tars do ſhrink aways 

When gentle Phet5e cometh foorth eo play , 

At whole appearing in her fuller grace 

Aſham'd, like fillie people rhey hide their faces 

And doth retire fo a diſtance, for if ſhee PF 
Approach too nic, drown'd with her glore they dic- 
So other yeeres that were the lights of timC 

The glory of Chronicles, muſt now think ſhame, 
And hold themſelves but rags when this ſhall ve 


A dyademe to all Etcrnitie. 
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The former ycars to this were but Aurore, 

And ſerved ro uſher foorth this great yeares Glore, 

Were bur thia ſhaccs to that great Majeſtic 

Which now oppearcs cloath'd with felicitie. 

Nature hath ſpcont her Spirit for to trime 

Her ſc1f with Buskings, and to grace the tymes 

Strain'd all her Force and Riches tor to ſhow 

Uato the world what wonders ſhe can do, 

She hath taught heavens ſphercs to utweave a year ſo fine 

That of this T wilt they have ro mate betinde 

Which {weetlie doth ercet it's {tatelie head, 

Orcclooking other humble yeares as dead, 

Termincs the Worids hopes, who wondcring £4zc: 

And crownes i worthie of immorcall Bayes. 

Who ſo the beautic of this ycare would ſhow 

And paint it all exaQlte, he-muſt know 

Firſt, how to outſtare the Sun, with his faint cyec, 

Number the Sand, and Dyamounds 1nthe $kyes , 

For cvcry Seaſon, every Month and Day, 

Each bluſhing apple, at the Suns proud ruy 

Each forrcit, Garden, cach embrodered Bray, 

Each roſe, each lillic, cach brave busked trecs 

Each of their leaves, cach atome of the Sun, 

When he is newborae, or when he's going down; 

Each twinkleof a ſtar, or her {weet ſmile, 

Who did the boy Endimion ne'cr beguile 

Would be too thronged in a volume great; 

And craves more lines then my poore pen can get, 

The Pagnim Poets who can magnifie 

A fillie roſe, and baſe things deifie, 

Who nature rude thinke that they do obſcure, 

Mctamorphoſing, violets in ſtars pure. £ 
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Can no more reach the glory of this time 
And ſcafons beautie, nor they can confine 
The boundlefic Ocean in their narrow'quill, 
Or with few atomes all this All can fill; 
| Yet let's admire what we cannot atraine; 
And prattle as we may with thankfull, ſtraine 
While that the reſt of Nations all do burne 
With jealoutic, holding themlelves forelorne. 
You Miſtres of the world, and Europes cye; 
You Land, which doth in natures boſome ly; 
And you, who never ſaw our Chairles-waine 
Lazie Bootes, and Caſhopea ſhine ; 
And you who looke alike to both.the Poles, 
Whoſedouble Summersno angry Heavens controltes, 
All you whothought Heavens ſpheres did roll for you, 
And you alone, be not offended now ; . | 
And ſpare your grudging, it we honourcd be 
More by the Heavens, dearer to them nor yce. 
Stand by neglected Nations, Trouble nor 
Our feaſting, and our mirth, nor interrupt 
Our juſt conceaved joy, learne to admire 
Heavens power, and our felicitie this yeare: 
And you beloy'd Indwellers of the land 
Crownd with advantages, Come hand in hand 
Let's ſhout till we do drown the Spheres in Heayen 
Arreſt the Sun to ſtand, and P lanets feven, 
And make the God of the fift Sphere throw*way 
His fooliſh ſword, deſcend, and with. us play; 
Each thing within the Vniverfe expreſſe 
A ſympathie of our joy and blefſedneſfe 
Comeblow'the trumpet, blow you heavens,rejoice 
Be glad O Earth, Proud Seca, lift up your voice, 


Come 
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Eome with your olive garlands, come vvith palmes . 
Or with Uranias flowres, and ſing your Plalmey 
You Virgine daughters, come you dameſclls all, 
And Syons mountain enter ſhall the Ball; 
Reach me my warbling lute, and I'll accord - 
Th eſpouſed yaines, "follicite every cord; 
Tl court the Ladie't lyres, whoſe ſacred wombe 
All Graces, all {weet Melodie doth entombe, 
Bring me my pleaſant Harpe, my Gythare dear. 
And I will joine wich you, Ill ſtrain an air L 
So ſweet, ſo full, as ſhall you Hilles entrance 
And make their Trees come laughing heer,and dance. 
So doth a Candle hclp the Sun to fee, 
So doth a fillie Streame, ingroſle the Sea; 
So doth the Heaven in Arras work appeate- 
With every empriſon'd Star and filent Sphere, 
As my Raſh Mule hath now diffuſed her layes 
And whiſpered as ſhee could the great yearcs praiſe 
Awaking highbred (prites that weare the Bayes , 
Tofſtretch their numbers, theirproudnotes to rail & 
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